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To flandcr Muficke any more then once. 

Prince. It is the witnefle ftill of excellence. 

To put a ftrangc face on his owne perfection, 

1 pray thee fing,and lec me woe no more. 

Balth . Bccaufc you talkc of wooing,! will fin 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuic, 

Fo her he thinkes not worthy, yet he woocsj 
Yet willhcfwearehcloues. 

Prince. Nay pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Doe it in notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 

Thercs not a note ol mine that’s worth the noting. 

Prince. Why thefe are very crotchets that he ipcaks. 
Note notes forfooth,and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine3ire,now is his foule rauifiit, is it 
not ftrangc that flicepes guts fhould hale foulcs out of 
mens bodies ? well, a home for my money when all's 
done* 

The Song. 

Sigh no more Ladies, figh no more , 

Men were deceivers ever. 

One foote in Sea. and one on Jhore, 

To one thing conjlant never ^ 

Then figh not fo but let themgoe f 
And be j oh blithe and bonnie s 
Converting all your founds ofwoe , 

Into hey mny nony. 

Sing no more ditties y fmg no woe, 

Of dumps fo dull and heauy , 

Thefraud of men were ever fo. 

Since fummer firfiwas leauj. 

Then figh not fo $ grc. 

trivee . By my troth a good fong. 

Balth . And an ill finger,my Lord. 

Prince • Ha,no, no faith, thou fingft well enough for a 
ftfife* 

Ben. And he had been a dog that fhould hauc howld 
thus , they would hauehangM him, and 1 pray God his 
bad voyce bode no mifehiefe, I had asliefehaue heard 
the night-rauen, come what plague could haue come af¬ 
ter it. 

Prince. Yea marry, doft thou heare Balthafar ? I pray 
thee get vs fome excellent mufick ; for to morrow night 
we would haue it at the Lady Heroes chamber window. 
Balth. ThebeftI can,my Lord. Exit Balthafar. 
Prince. Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leon ate, what 
was it you told me of today, that your Niece "Beatrice 
was in loue with fignior Bencdicke ? 

Cla. O I, ftalke on, ftalkc on,the foule fits. Ididne- 
ucr thinkc that Lady would haue loued any man. 

Leon. No,nor I ncither,but moil wonderful,that flic 
(hould fo dote on Signior T$enedtck$ , whomfticc hath in 
all outward bchauiours feemed cucr to abhorre. 

Bene . Is"t pofliblc ? fits the windc in that corner ? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to 
thinkc of it, but that fhe loucs him with an inraged affc- 
£Uon,it is paft the infinite of thought. 

Prince. May be (he doth but counterfeit, 

Claud. Faith like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counter¬ 
feit of pafIion,came fo neere the life ofpaflion as (he dif- 
couersit. 


z5\fucb adoe about Ufothing. 


Trines Why what cfFcfts of paffion (hevv^fWT' 

CW. Baite the hooke well, this fifh will bit.. 

Leon. What effc£s my Lord ? Ihee will fit you* * 
“card my daughter tell you how. ; 1 to 

Clan. She did indeed. 

aCTaults ofaffcaion. ga,nft a!l 

Leo. I would haue fw.rne it had.my Lord efn P / 
againft 'Benedick*. * ra > el P«iaI], 

Bene. I fhould thinke this a gull, but chat the whi, 
bearded fellow (peakes it : knauery cannot fut. k j 
himfclfc in fuch reuerence. ^ 

Claud He hath tane th’infe<ftion,hold it vp; 

Prince. Hath fhccmade her affe&ion known to& 

dicke i 

Leonato. No, and fwearcs fhe neuer will, that’s 1, 
torment. net 

Cland. ’Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faies: ft n 
I, faics fhe,that haue fo oft cncountrcd him vvith fcoj 
write to him that I loue him? f| 

Leo. This faies fhcc now when fhcc is beginning ttl 
write to him, for fliee’U bevp twenty times a night and 
there w:L fhe fit in her lmocke, till (he haue writ a L, 
ofpapcr: my daughter tell* vs all. 

CUu. Now you talke of a fhect of paper,I remember 
a pretty ieft your daughter told vs of. 

Leon. O when fhe had writ it, & was reading itoutr 
fhe found Benedict and Beatrice becweenc thefneete 

Clan. That. 

Lton. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpenci 
raild at her lclf.that fhe fhould be fo immodefl to writi 
to one that fhec knew would flout her : I meafurehim 
laies fhe, by my owne fpirit.forl fhould flout him ift e 
writ to mee,yca though I loue him,I fhould. 

Clan. Then downc vpon her knees fhe falls, weeper 
fobs, beates her heart, tcarcs her hayrc,praies, curfes C 
fweet Benedicks, God giue me patience. 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter faics fo, aodthi 
extafic hath lo much ouerbornc her, that my daughter! 
fomtime afeard fhe will doe accfperatc out-ragetohti 
felfc, it i> very true. 

Prme . It were good that Benedick.e knew ofit by fomr 
other, if fhe will not difeouer it. 

Clan. To what end i he would but make a fport ofit, 
and torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Trin. And he fhould, it were an almes to hang him, 
fhec’s an excellent fweet Lady, and(out of all fulpnioflj 
fhe is vertuous. 

Claudio. And fhe is exceeding wife. 

Prince. In cuery thing,but in louing Benedickg. 

Leon. Omy Lord,wifedome and blond combating in 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that bloud 
hath the vitftory, I am forty fot her, as I hauc iuftcaufe, 
being her Vnclc,and her Guardian. 

Prince. I would fhee had beftowed this dotage on 
mee , I would haue daft all other rcfpedb, and made bet 
halfe my felfc: I pray you tell Benedicks °f > c > and heare 
what he will fay. 

Leon. Were it^ood thinke you? 

Qan. Hero thinkes furely fhe wil die,for (he faies fhe 
will die, ifhee loue her not, and fhec will die ere fhee 
make her loue knowne, and fhe will die if hee wooeher, 
rather than fhee will bate one breath of her accuflomed 

croffenefle. 

Prin. She doth well, iffhe fhould make tender of h« 

loue. 
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-^i^ropoflible heel fcorne it,for the man( as y, 

Sail)hatha contemptible fpirit. 

CUto He is a very proper man. 

p ri „ He hath indeed a good outward happines. 

cUti. 'Fore God, and in my minde very wife. 

Prin. He doth indeed fliew lome fparkes that are like 

^Lton. And I take him to be valiant, 

p r0 [ A, Hector , I allure you, and in the managing of 
rjlsyoumay fee bee is wife, for either heeauoydes 
with great diferetion, or vndertakes them with a 
rhn ftian-l,ke fcare. 

^ le*>. If hee doe feare God,a mud neceflarilie keepe 
e ace if hee breakc the peace, hee ought to enter into a 
Larrellwith feare and trembling. 

^ frin* And lo will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
howfoeuer j t f ee mes not in him,by fome large ieafts hee 
will make: well, I am lorry for your niece, fliall wegoe 
fee Benedicke, and tell him of her loue. 

Claud. Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her wcare it out 

with good coun fell. 

Leon. Nay that’s impofliblejfhe may wcare her heart 
outfirft. 

Prin. Wcll,wc will heare further ofit by your daugh¬ 
ter let it coole the while, I loue Benedicks well, and I 
could wifh he would modeftly examinehimfelfe, to lee 
how much he is vnworthy to hauc fo good a Lady. 

Leon. My Lord,will you walke?dinner is ready. 

Clan. If he do not doat on her vpon this, I wil neuer 
truft my expectation. 

Prin. Let there be the fame Net fpread for her, and 
thatmuftyour daughter and her gentlewoman carry: 
the fport will be,when they hold one an opinion of ano¬ 
ther dotage,and no fuch matter, that’s the Scene that I 
would fee.which will be mecrely a dumbe fhew : let vs 
fend her to call him into dinner. Exeunt. 

Bent. This can be no tricke,the conference was fadly 
borne, they haue the truth of this from Hero , they feeme 
to pittie the Lady: it fcemei her affeCHons haue the full 
bent: loue me ? why it muft be requited : I heare how I 
am confut'd, they fay I will bcare my felfe proudly, if I 
perceiucthe loue come from her: they fay too, that fhe 
will rather die than giue any figne of affeCf ion: I did nc- 
uer thinke to marry, I muft not feeme proud, happy arc 
they that heare their detractions, and can put them to 
mending : they fay the Lady is ftlire, ’tis a truth, I can 
jeareshem witnefle: aud vcrttious, tis fo, I cannot re- 
irooue it, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
10 addition to her witte, nor no great argument of her 
oily; for 1 wil be horribly fn loue with her,I may chance 
laue fome odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken 
on mee, becaufe I haue rail’d fo long againft marriage: 
Jut doth not the appetite alter l a man loucs the meat in 
lis youth, that he cannot indure in his age. Shall quips 
and fentences, and thefe paper bullets of the braine awe 
aman from the careere of his humour ? No,theworld 
muft be peopled. Whenlfaidl would dieabatcheler,l 
(id not think I (Hould Hue till I were maried,herc comes 
i 'eatnee: by this day,(lice’s a fairc Lady,I doe fpie fome 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

dinne? * atn & nt to bid you come in to 

Bent. Fair c Beatrice, I thankeyou for your paines. 
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1 Beat. I tooke no more paines for thofe thankes,then 
you takepaines tothanke me, if it Had beenpainefull,I 
would not haue come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in themc(Tage. 

Beat. Yea iuft fo much as you may take vpon a kniues 
point,and choake a daw wichall i you haue no ftomacke 
fignior, fare you well. Exit. 

Bene. Ha, againft my will lam fent to bid you come 
into dinner: there’s a double meaning in that: I tooke 
no more paines for thofc thankes then you tooke paines 
to thanke me, that’s as much as to fay,any paines that 1 
take for you is as eafie as thankes: if I do not take pitty 
ofher I ana a villaine, it I doc not loue her I am a lew, I 
Will goe get her piClure. Exit 


Bus'Tertins. 


Enter Hero and two gentlemen> Margaret, and Frfula. 

Hero. Good UMargaret runne thee to the parlour, 
There (Halt thou finde my Cohn Beatrice , 

Propohng with the Prince and Claudio , 

Wliilper her eare, and rell her 1 and Brfnla y 
Walke in the Orchard.and our whole difeourfe 
Is all ofher, (ay that thou ouer-heardft vs, 

And bid her ftcale into the pleached bower, 

Where hony-fuckles ripened by the funne, 

Forbid the funne to enter: likefauourites. 

Made proud by Princes,that aduance their pride, 
Againft that powerthat bred it,there will (he hide her. 
To liften our purpofe, this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it, and leaue vs alone. 

Trlarg. I!c make her come I warrant you prefentJy. 

Hero. Now V)' r fnla. when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downc. 

Our talkc muft onely be of Benedicke, 

When I doe name him,let it be thy part, 

Topraife hint more then euer man did merit • 

My talke to thee muft be how Benedicts 
Is ficke in loue with Beatrice: of this matter , 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds by heare-fay:now begin. 

Enter Beatrice. 

For lookc where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to heare our Conference. 

Vtrf. The plealant’ft angling is to fee the fi(h 
Cut with her golden ores rhe bluer ftreame, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 

So angle we for Beatrice , who cuen now. 

Is couched in the wood-bine couerture, 

Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. 

Her.Tben go we neare her that her eare loofe nothin*, 
Ot the falfe (weete baite that we Jay for it: 

No truely FrfuUytBe is too difdainfull, 

I know her fpirits areas coy and wilde. 

As Haggcrds of the rocke. 

Vrfula. But are you fure. 

That Benedtcke loues Beatrice fo intirely ? 

Her. So faies the Prince,and my new rroftied Lord, 

Frf. And did they bid you tell her of it,Madam i 

Her. They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 

ButI perfwaded them,if they lou’d Benedicksj 

_ * To 







































































